


AND THEN, 


TWO YEARS LATER. 


















































FOUR YEARS AGO, MY 
WALLMAN FRIENDS AND I 


TOOK ON A REQUEST FROM THE 
NORTH AMERICAN MAFIA BOSS, KEN, 























THE TRUE 





An unpre- 


I WANT 
You TO KILL 
THEM ALL. 


you wut 
Be SUPPLIED 


VITA UNLIMITED 
FUNDS AND 


EQUIPMENT! 











i RESTAURANT! 





ITS BEEN 
FOUR YEARS 
SINCE THEN. 








many 
LIVES HAVE 
BEEN LOST. 











MADEMOI- 


N 


| || | 


COME | 
mu \\\ 








JUPITER! 












TASTE THE & 
BLADE OF 
JUSTICE! 

























































































A COS- 
PLAYER 
AS WELL! 





187448 


FEELING? 



















































me À 

COSPLAY 

WAS NICE 
100... 
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16 BUT 
A SHORT 
THING. 


STL, 
IT'S BETTER 
THAT WAY. 


| THe NIGHTS 


ARE SHORT 
7 IN TAIS TOWN, 
| ESPECIALLY IN 
| THIS SEASON. 


















70 You 
MILL BE MEAN THAT 
OVER SOON? — THE WAR You 


STARTED 























THEREFORE, 
IF YOU WIN 
THIS WAR... 


YOU'LL UNITE 
EARTH'S UN- 
DERWORLD AG 
ONE, FOR THE 
FIRST TIME IN 
HISTORY. 


















































































































































BY MAKING 

IT ONE, ARE 

/ YOU GOING 
TO END— 





ALL OF THE | 
DARKNESS IN 
4 | THE WORLD As 
| N | You SEE FIT? 





















































































































THAT IS A 
POOR WAY 
TO THINK. 
























AND IN THAT 


ite TE, YOUVE 


onde from |) 
rene || mie 9) 
PEOPLE. | 





NO... IT'S 
ADMIRABLE. 


BEFORE, 
IT WAS 





BECALISE OF 
THE WARMTH 
IN THE 
BOTTOM OF 
YOUR HEART. 

















IT FEELS 
LIKE NIGHT. 


BUT NOW, THE 

DEEPEST PARTS 

OF YOUR HEART 
ARE COLD... 
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| GENERATION 7 n BATTLE 45 

| MASTER KOU, = en 

| KNOWN A5. ABOVE ALL, 

| THE oppE55 ITIS My JOB. | 


OF WAR. 


| | 
S 


iese MV | sem. | 








X 
| 1 
as) AN 


ven eden 































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































© pavnforitheinextiday) 
TOKYOS 


































































































































































SOMETHING IN MY FINAL MOMENTS, 
UNEXPECTEDLY IN THE MIDDLE OF THIS HELL, 
CAME TO MY MIND. 








N A 
THE FORMS OF A^ 
AND ME, IN THE ; OLD FRIENDS, THEIR, 
MIDDLE OF JT ALL. 1 SMILING FACES. 


